- PRIEST'S WE
PROVES SHOCK TD
GATHOLIG CLERGY

Churchmen Deplore Action of
David Hillhouse Buel, For-
mer Georgetown President.

“The marriage of David Hillhouse
Buel, former president of this univer-
sity, Is a distinct shock to all friends of
the university, who deplore hig action
in renouncing the vows of cellbacy.”

NG

mild the Rev. A. J. Duarte, vice presl- |

“ent of Georgetown University, today.
“The marriage will hurt the university
in that the riff-raff who dellght in sen-
sational stories of the weaknesg of

human nature will hold this ma:‘rlus-l_'

A an example.”
The Rev.

Dr. Duarte sald the only |

notice of the wedding that has yet been |
Peceived by the Catholic clergy in Wash- |

Wmgton was in a New Haven newspaper.

The notice saild David Hillhouse Buel,
former president of Georgetown Unl-
versity and an ordained priest of the
Boclety of Jesus, mas married early in
December, in New York city, to Miss
Katherine Francis Powers, of Boston,

By his marriage the former priest
not only severs himself from the priest-
hood, but is zutomatically excommuni-
cated fgom the Roman Cathollc Church,
Mr. and Mrs. Buel wili llve in New
York city, at 222 West Thirty-second
wtreet.

Mr. Buel gradusted from Yale in 1483,
L } entered the novitiate at West
Pa N. Y.. Immediately, He was o™~
dained a priest by Cardinal Gibbons In
8%, and was professed of the four
\md the Soclety of Jesus in 1802
1 was president of Georgetown
University from 1906 untl] 1908 when,
Recording to the time-honored custom
of changing the head of that Institu-
tlon every three vears, he was removed
and sent to Gonzera College. Later he |
Wha a priest at 8t. Aloysius’ Church, |
which position he held until he left

TAFT 10 GLADDEN
TENS BOYS HEART

Motherless Lad, Who Waved at
President, to Receive Picture
and Personal Letter.

The heart of 2 seven-year-old boy ln?
Honey Grove, Tex., will soon be glad-
dened by a letter and an autographed
photograph from President Taft.

He is George Lane Corely, and he has |
written to the President, introducing |
himself as “thé Mttle boy who ¥you
waved at when you were in Marshall,
Tex., and 1 waved back at you.”

Master Corely’s letter, written on chil-
dren’s note paper, Tollows:

“Dear Mr. President Taft: I am the
Httle boy who you waved at when youn
were In Marshall, Tex.,, and I waved
back at you. I am sorry you are going
to leave the White House. [ hope you
will come to Texas again, and 1 will get
to see you. I never will forget how
you Jooked. You are the only President
] have ever seen. [ am seven years old. |
J live with my grandma. My little
mother went to heaven | was fifteen
days old. I have no brothers nor sis-
ters. 1 would like to get a letter from

written with your own dear hand.

hope that you will not disappoint me,

I know the names of all the Presidents

and the year in which they served our

country. With best wishes for your
future, 1 am smincerely yours,

“GEORGE LANE CORELY.
“Honey Grove, Tex.” i

TENPERKTURE 1
60 DOWN TONEAT

Weather Forecaster Predicts |
Decided Drop in Mercury.
Fair and Warmer.,

There will be a decided drop In tem-
perature tonlght, as the final shot of |
& “cold wave,” which has been skirting
around the environs of Washington for
the past two days. For the first time |
in weeks the mercury will sink below |
the freexing point, unless the weather |
man Is “doctoring” the record. “Falr
tonight, with temperature about 38 de- |
grees,”” is the way he phrascs it |

For Thursday, however, it's “falr and |

warmer.” Merely showing that in the |
br&hl lexicon of Janumry there's no |
U thing a= real winter 3{..‘11,:[””
Hat ia falling down on the job this|

year, although there are muny prophets
who arise now and then to remark that
when the Cunadlan weather manufsc- |
tory siarts work'ng It will make up for |
lost time, and provide k number of cun-
centrated, allopathic doses of low tem-

peratures.

Says Farmers Wil Unite
To Boost Produce Cost |

A combine of farmers to foree *just
prices” for thelr produce wus predicted
Jest night by Prof L. C. Corbett In un
addreez on “Feedlng the Multitude' ho-
fore the (ducational depariment of the
Yountg Men's Christlan Assoctation,

“We complaln among other things of
the high price of milk.,” sald Dr. Cor-
bett, whou ls horticuliurist In the De-
partment of Agriculturs, “‘vet hardly
n dairy in the country s peylng a rea- |
sonable percentage on the investment |

**The problem of the high cost of liv-
frg does not rest with the farmer [or
solution. He has been striving for |
years to produce more crops at lens
cosl.”

Sea Gives Up Bab&.

OPORTO, Jan.
able survivor of the wrecke dsteamer |
Veronez i a ten-months-old l.mhl'..i
washed ashore ‘n a blanket two dn_!'al
after the disaster.

2.—~The most remark- |

' Shaxper,

i1
| of Wil
| T ecould

L or face, good or Il repute.
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By Stephen Chalmers

THE TIMES' DAILY SERIAL STORY.

A DAUGHTER OF THE ARMADA

(Convrie £, 12, Frank A, Munsey Companv),

ro . -

QUAKER GITY NEN

FAYOR MUNSEY PLAN

Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.

After the Jdefeat of the Spanish Armada
one ol the ships, La Trinidad, appears In
the Bay of Kilcllan, off the west coast of
Beotland, Bhe burns, and the sallors wha
cacape to land are hanged by Black
Jamie, the Highland laird of Kilellan.

Une refugeq. Don John, Is befriended by
voung Rorie and his father, Anguws Mac-
lean, brother-in-law to the Inird. On his
way with Hotle to the castie to surren-
der as prisoner of war o the lalrd Don

John mects Mistress Mary., 4he laird's
daughter who entreats him o fee o
sately. Don John cacapes hanging, but I»

held by the laird to do work at the [arm-
house until the return of his son Archi-
bald

Ronald Macdonald, chiefiain of the
Kyles, has discovered Don John's jove for
Mistress Mary, and in a fight which ¢n-
sues Don Johin kills a man and hides In
a cave known only to Horie.

Black Jamie b murdered. Don Jaohn is
agoused of belng the murderer. Mlistress
AMary declares her father was murdered
by i{.‘:‘lnnniul of the Kyles.

Black Architald kills
alse Don John, as the Istter is cloping
with Misyiress Mary. who returne to jive
in the house of Dart Liexie, where her
child, Mariposa, is born.

Her mother dies, and Mariposa grows up

Macdonald, and

with Horie, befriended Ly bis father and
muther, When young Jamie, a cousin of
Rorie's and only helr between him and
the Kilellan acres. returns from Edin-
brugh, Rorté fears a rival. In a fOght
between young Jamle and hisx father,

Mariposa calls wpon Rorle to save Young
Jamie. He does so. and becomes seri-
ously wounded. During his slow recovery
Maripcsa, who nurses hiin, confesses her
love, but they decide nut to marry yel,
as Mariposa is hardly 16

The Mrcdonalds have heen at war with

the Campbells for 15 yearsn, but now,
making lor pencn, the clans arrunge o
meet in Kilellan Castle at a Twelfth-
night feast. Rorie suspects Lewchery

and goer with Mariposa to warn the Mac-
donalds, the chieftain of whom Is much
struck with Mariposa's beauty. Becom-
ing soparated from Mariposa, Rorie learns
that he kas been betrayinzg nls kinsmen
to no purpose, as treachery has been
planne” on both sides. On signal during
the feast, each Macdonald wilj elay the
Campbell at his right. Rorle, wearing the
tartan of the Macdonalds, Is seated be-
tween two of his own people. Suddenly
blades Mash, and Campbelle und Macdoa-
alds engage. At a command of Hiack
Archibald, the room Is thrown Inlo utter
darkness. Rorie drops on his hands and
kneca.

CHAPTER XIII.—(Continud.)

HE gueer wording of the thing,
meeting as it did the very sentl-
ment which my poor speech
falled in expressing, filled me

with a flerce satisfaction. 1 turn-
ed to the door of the Macdonald's
cottage and, entering, flung the paper
on the table, where Mariposa lay
bowed in her distress.

1 did not walt Lo see the effect of its
reading, but walked straignt to the

and tear as [ did, | wcs overpowered | beneath

and led from the gottage. In the center
of the clachan was g big house. in
which it was the custom of the Mac-
donaldg to hold thelr court of justice,
prayer meetings, feasts, and other gath-
erings, Beneath i, at the bottom of a
flight of =talrs., was a prison wvault,

whosse Jast tenant had been Roderick
Idow. Inte this T was pitched head-
long. 1 recelved a gmash on the head

which leaves g mark to this day, and
rendereg me  unconscious for many
hours after 1 got It,

When | came to I knew it only be-
c2use 1 could feel blood on my face and
a vlolent throbbing in my head. Other-
wise It was as dark as the grave before
my eyes. I sat nursing my pains for
a while, listening to a continuous shuf-
iling of feet overhead and the sound of
many volces, Once or twice 1 thought
I heard the shrill, cruel laughter of a
woman, aga'n®t whom my heart was
beginning to burn with the desire of
murder, To add (o0 my growing rage,
the alr became charged with the odor of
hot, savory meats, gnd from the activ-
ity in the big meeting house overhead [
could readily guess to what purpose all
this was designed.

I got to my fect and felt my way to
the wall, It was of rough, unhewn
stones. 1 felt my way along it until I
was stopped by a corner where the
wall stuck out at a square. Then I felt
along the whole length of the meeting-
house, which, 1 discovered, was a great
oblong. Everywhere my hands touched
stone until 1 found the only deor. It
was of wood, but of what thickness and
how heavilyr barred 1 could not guess,
for it was immovable In its frame.

During my wanderings in the dark I
came (0 one spot where a ray of lamp-
Hght struck through a crack In the
flooring overhead. ¥ this I judged that
it was night. Finding no other break
in the durkness to cheer me 1 presently
began to grope back to this thread of
light.

It is a thing I remember, with painful
distinctness, that it was hours before
I found It again. As | felt my way
about that mirk plt, with my eyea turn-
ed to the roof—and it seemed that 1 had
lost all sense of location—that missing
thread of llght became as preclous as a
bar of geld. When I ultimately found it
1 could have wept at the pitiable im-
portance of the thing:

I jJay there for hours with my eyes on
the shimmering thread, watching the
shadows pass over it, and lstening to
the merry volces of those who were
preparing Marlposa's wedding feast,
Often 1 heard hey voice among others;
and from the words 1 caught, and the
repeated dirls of laughter that greeted
her witty talk, 1 could only believe that
her grief was forgotten, and that she
was heart and goul wrapped in her com-
ing pleasure.

rude cottage where I had been lodging.
It was my intention to leave the clachan |
at once and seek out Bordeaux. Wl\y.'
having no belongings to coliect, 1 -houldl
have gone (o the cottage, I do nol know,
save that it !s the habit of & man who!
is about to make a journey. By that
instinctive return to the cottage 1 think
the rest of my life was cast, as from
a watershed., Had 1 not gone there,
my story—of Mariposa, at lesst—would
have ended here. It is probable that 1
should never have seen her again,

As things turned out, 1 was no sooner
in the cottage than the Macdonsld and
several of his men were 2t my heels.
The chieftain of (he Kvies was In a
great rage, and I suspected the reason
lay In the paper which he carrled in
hls hand.

*Is this your hand of write? he
roared.

No." i

“Read it!" he cried, shoving the paper
into my hands,

“How shall a man reud who e'nnnmi
write his name?™" T sneered.

“Aye, fine y¢ can read.” sald the
Macdonald. told me ve could. 1
will ken what devil's work Is in that
word, for it has set Mistress Mariposa
greetin'.”

Mariposa weeping over t? How
strange scemed the ways of & woman
at that moment! 1 read the paper
aloud 1o the Maedonald. who listened
with his head cocked suspiclously to
one side. But my volce choked over
the Iast lines, for a great tear—end it
was not mine—had blurred a part of the
words, “‘to keep—faithful.™

“And who will this Shaxper be?™ the
Macdanald demanded.

"I ken no more than yourself,” I
said.

“Do ye speak truth,
cried, furiously. *Take
Isn't not some whelp
spy¥ing in the glen? Shaxper or no
i If my meén jlay hands on hilm
he’ll swing on yon rowan.!"

I quake with merriment now when
remember how serlous the hanging
Shaxper appeared to me. Baut
honestly answer at that time
that I knew not the man by that name
My answer

Campbell?” he
care, sirrah.
of a Campbell

it may have been any hour of the
night—but It must have been late—
when the activity ceased, and presentiy
the light was carried away, [ could
hardly belleve it at first, for I had
stared at the crack in the roof so long
that my eye saw the thread of light
for some time after it was gone.
Wherever | Jooked In the darkness o
horizontal streak of yellow split my
darkness. But In a little walle It faded,
and the blackness was everywhere,

That night was one of horror. I
found myself, in imagination, falling—
falling—through that awful gloom. T
put my hands before my eyes. [ could
feel thelr damp warmth, but see them
T could not. Then a kind of childish
terror asealled me, and the darkness
hecame peopled with movings, whis-
perings, and gentle breathings. I tried
to sleep, but the moment T closed my
eves the gloom was twisted Into a
million dazzling, squirming tartans,
and I was sinking through eteornity.

I spent most of that night sitting on
the damp floor, with my hands spread
out on each side to keep me steady.
When daylight came the horrible feel.
ing passed, for my eyes suddenly fas-
tenad om four silver lines around the

door. These lines brightened and gave
off a furry haze as the sun rose.
It was Mariposa's wedding-day.
CHAPTER XIV,
W the first part of that terrihle
day passed with me [ cannot
bring myseif to write, My
heart's blood has tipped this
Mariposa's wedding arrived 1 was as
docile as a madman whose cunning
only awaitz the opportunity to flare up
in demoniac fury. I was a starving
u drop of drink had been given me since
my imprisonment; Indeed, the bolts and
bars of that dungeon had not been
moved in thelr Zrooves,
down in the dark., with iy eyes fixed
on that door, ready at a bound to do
what? Only one Mea was clear in my

Faith and the Fool
quill long enocugh. When the hour of
wild beast, for not a morsel of food nor
Most of the day I tramped up and

I at which witticlsm

the tread of the wedding
guests. Mariposa was married!

Thereafltler was a great speech-mak-
ing. Everybody who could make =
speech spoke: and every word blared
through my brain and seared in my
soul, Mariposa was married, the bonny
lass! [t was a proud day for the Mac-
donald, and a braw day for posterity—
there was much
half-suppressed laughter. The Macdoan-
ald himgelf attested that he would
sleep with his sklandhu under his pil-
low, and woe be to any indlscreet vas-
sal who disturbed his rest. For the
present, however, they would feast, and
they would drink moreover, and Che
grand ocvcasion would be griced by the
bride herself—the lady, of the Kyles.

Whereupon they fell’ to, and the air
of my dungeon reeked of hot meat and
entruils, whisky and Humanity. Food!
What If [ were starving? My stomach
slckened at the thought of it, if ever I
gave It a thought. No, my mind was
A blank, save for that one great ldea—
the smooth, ivory-white of Mistress
Mariposg's throat.

UUp to then—and it was only then that
T realized it—there had peen In my
mind some vague belief in the falth of
Mariposi—a remote idoa that it was all
a trick to deceive the Macdonald and
effect our escam Bpt that hope, that
bellef, was destroved. BShe was mar-
ried—married! Even as 1 gtared befoie
me in the black dungeon, I could hear

her sweet musical velee In courteous
solicitation of her guests, or raised in
merry banter,

Yes, Mariposa was married and seem-
ingly happy, and Rorle—you remember
Rorle Maclean., of Kllellan—Rorie was
poorer than Lazurus—not even a crumb
from the table. But, out of the kind-
ness of her great womanly heart, he
wns allowed to hear the marriage
laughter and smell the marriage Ineats.
Lazarus! Hather was [ Dives in Hades,
erving to Lazarus to wet his finger.

The plpes screamed above my head.
It was the was Now, thers would
be more speeches, Ave! And then my
name wns mentioned. There was a
cnrsed Campbell In the prison below,
and even the cursed Campbell would
be permitted to drink to the honor and
glory and pride and beauty of the lady
of the Kyles. A boon to Dives in Hades!

Then the volee of Marlposa crying
piteously!

“No, no! Not that!™

“Aye, by heaven, aye!" It was the

Macdonald, her drunken master already,
A little wicket in the door suddenly
opened mnd a hand bearing a cup, ap-
peared Aimly In the place,
“Here, Campbell. Take off your dram

to the leddy. Hoot, man; it will give ye
heart!
The wicket snapped Into its socket,

and [ was standing under the illumined
crack In the flooring with the goblet In
my hand. All at once I burst out In
laughter—laughter so wild and strange
that 1 was startied myself. A hush fell
upon the marriage-feast, They had
heard me. 1 raised the goblet under
the crack In the flooring and cried at
the pitch of .my volce:

“To the wife of the Macdonald!™

I heard a volce—her volce—ory out as
if from mortal pain. Then it seemed to
my disordered, frenzied brain that the
gloom of my prison became suffused
with light, and before me stood a figure,
tall and lightly swaying.

“Don John!" [ screamed. And the cup
fell from my nerveless hand.

1 have no knowledge of what happen-
ed after that, save that after a certain
time I awoke, covered with & cold sweat.
Above me the sounds of merrimment had
changed to maudlin s'nging. Was it all

over? Wias she gone with her brutal
hullhand'.' My heart sickened, then gave
& leap.

I heard her volce above me, singing
softly—sp softly—a familiar Wit that
brought remembrance of my recent
strunge vislon, And there wers other
gounds—as of women weeping, or scold-
Ing, while men answered (n aleepy,
drunken tones

What did it all mean? 1 turned from
the crack in the Mlooring and stared
around the vault. What night of mys-
terles was this! The door of the prison
stood wide open and the cold moonlight
fooded In. At once the savage blood in
me leaped through my veina. 1 whip-
ped the divk from my leg and creptl to-
wird the door.

The way was clear, save for a dark
ohject with a leaming vyellow eye,
which lay prone In the middle of the
stone steps. 1 mdvanced quletly with
my dirk in readiness, It was the pros-
trinte figure of a man, and the gleaming
yellow eyve was the moonlight touching
a brooch-topaz on his shoulder. He
breathed heavlly and smelled of liquor.

I slipped past him and galned the
open. More mystery, Highlanders lay
about me, all seemingly overcome hy
liguor, Thelr women were cursing ahd
walling while trying to get the men on
thelr feet. Others of the Macdonalds
woere staggering toward thelr cottages,
whining mawkixh ballads to the moon.

A Continuntion of This Story Wi |

Be Foand In Temarrow's

only angered the Macdonald more. He | mind, and that was t(he smooth, ivorg- Issue of The Times,
waus nnlzr:,'.f nl:lhhth.- Jemlousy of a] white of Mistress Mariposa's throat,
mMan who feels that his ignorance s It was late In the afternoon when the 2
being played upon, ceremonials began. The plpes chanted. LectUI‘e on Baﬂklng.
“And who wil] this Romeo be?' he | The population of the clachan marched
snaried, with the Macdonsid and his bride to the The first lecture before the Washing-
“Maecdonald,” T said, “ve make me | burn that flowed jn the glen. There, as | ton Chapter of the American Institute
sorry | dldna sink my nails deeper In |1 have learned, the lee crust was|of Hanking, by Prof. Charles A. Doug-
Your fou] thrapple.” broken, and over the black, gurgling|las, on “Laws of Negotiable Instru-
“Seize him'' bellowed the chieftain | waters the Macdonnld and Mariposa | ments,”” will be delivered tonight. This
of the Kyles. *“Lock him up! Lock | joined hands and went through some |is the firs; of a series of ten lectures to
bim wp'” barbarous mockery of faith. Then the | be dellvered by Prof. Douglas, which
His followers fell upon me with| pipes skirled jovous!ly, and presently |are designed to be & most valuable edu-
hardly any warning. Struggle, bite | the flooring above my head thundered ! catlonu! course,
. - — —
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Have you tried it?

cream and sugar.
morning.

that calls for more.

West.
Order today for

Mighty Good!

The New Breakfast

s’

Post Tavern
Special

A new hot porridge, made of Wheat, Corn and Rice, to be served with
Puts into everyone energy and vim for a crisp January

A Hot Dish—easy to prepare—economical—and with a “different taste”

Sold by grocers everywhere—Packages 10c and 15¢, except in extreme

Tomorrow’s Breakfast

Postum Cereal Co, Lid., Pure Food Factories, Battle Creek, Mich,

.
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FORLIBERALPART

Republicans in Philadelphia
Think Scheme Feasible and
Worth Trial.

PHILADELPHIA, Jan. 22.—Opinions
In this city are divided as to the prac-
ticabllity of Frank A. Munsey's plan for
& new party to take over the Progres-
sive and Republican organizations. All
admit Mr. Munsey has shown sincerity
of ‘purpose, and the Republicans are
whiling. to try the proposition If a- work-
Ing agreement can be found on which
to base & coalition,

Ultra-Progressives, however, feel their
organization is strong enough soon to
gither under Its standard progressives
of all types and litical faiths, and
sooner or later they will be In the
position to obliterate all the old organi-
sations that are reactionary,

Republicans In Favor,

David H. Lane, Republican city com-
mitteeman, sald:

“l want to study this plan before I
can sav whether It will be a success
It might work well, and if so might be
the thing neefed to bring about har-
mony."”

Former Judge Willlam W. Porter of
the superior court’ says:

"1 always have been a Rt%ubllun and
shall continue to be one. If by any such
plan as Mr. Munsey sSuggesis wa can
get the' ves to side with us,
then It ought to be tried, but I shall not
be in favor of giving up our identity
permanently gnd [ do pot think the time
ever will come¢ when we shall have to."

Holds Plan Feasible.

Hugh Black, recelver of taxes and
life-long Republican, says:

“The Munsey plan looks feasible. If
the Progressives can be convireed such
a plan Is for their good %t might work
out, but 1 fear it will be hard to get
them to agree to it."”

Thomas s#Hobbins, Roosevelt Progres-
sive, says: “1 am still a middle-of-the-

Progressive: So far as union with
the Republicans is concerned, 1 belleve
we have more In common wifh the Pro-
gresslye Democrsts than we have with
the R®publicans.

“In Mr. Munsey's sincerity of purpose
in suggesting his plan 1 have not the
slightest doubt. His mistake ileg In
his dating of the break between the
Republican stand-patters and the Pro-
gresslves, which he refers to as oceur-
ring last spring. The line of cleavage
extends further back than that. It Is
really an age-long contest between
property and privilege on the ome hand
s"d humunity on the other."

Reason for Opposition.

Chalrman Thomas L. Hicks, Washing-
ton party chalrman, says:

“As, a businessa proposition, there is
& speculative fascination about
Munsey's lnusit'-tlve plan to create the
Liberal party, Which shall act as an
agent to keep the books until the Re-
publicans and Progressives and pro-
gressive  Democrats are ready to
coalesce,

“Political partigs are not created by
resolution, but by votes. Until after
the election last November there was
no visible, legally establiahed National
Progressive party. Untll 1914 therefore,
the Natlonal Liberal party has no pos-
=ibllity of being born. By that time the
sturdy Progressive Infant will be big
enough to stand alone and will want no
holding company’s ald.

“It seems clear to me, therefore, that
@ Liberal party, with no platform, no
leader, and no vole, is a party that

Finds Buried Treasure.
PARIS, Jan. 2 _A vine grower of
Marmery, digging In his garden, un-
earthed a clay vessel In which were old

gold, =ilver, and copper coins, dating
back to 1484

_F—aint Without Oil

| Remarkable Discovery That Cuts
| Down the Cost of Paint Seventy-
Five Per (ent.

’\ Free Trial PPackage s Malled (o
| Everyone Whe W rites
| A, L. Rlve, a prominent manufacturey
of Adams, N, Y., has discovered a
process of making a new kind of paint
i“"!l('lil[ the use of oll., He calls 1t
Powdrpaint., It comes In the form of a
ldry powder, and all that Is requized |=
cold water to make a paint weather
proof, fire proof and as durnble as oil
piint, It adheres to &ny surface, wood,
| stone qp brick, spreads ane looks like
| oll paing and costs about one-fourth as
| much,
Write to Mr, A. I Rice, Manuf'r, 140
Adams, N, Y., and he will
#end you a free trinl package, also color
card and full Information showing you

e
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never can exist.” ]
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W, ROGERS SHOWS
HISTORIC VALUE 0F
POTOMAC TERRITORY

Washington-Gettysburg Road Is
Indorsed by Columbia His-
loricgl Society.

The nineteenth annual meeting of
Columbia Historical Soclety was
Inast night in the lecture hall of
Washington Club, 1710 I street north-
west, for the electlon of officers and
the hearfug and discussion of a paper
on “The Historic Potomae River,” by
William E. Rogers. Dr. Rogers was In-
troduced first and the election of offi-
cers was postponed until after his ad-
dress, a paper by Dr. William Tindall
and the general discussfon.

Mr. Rogers described historic events
which have occurred along the Potomac
river and the part the stream has play-
ed in the history of the United States.

Dr. Tindall's paper described Jolm
Wilkes Booth's flight from Washingtion
m la.u- D:nualnn'tilon of Abraham
admiration for e W"""‘“...‘“:}
the muan Jones, w assisted Booth
::lr:- the river. As a memeorial to Lin-

the
held
the

Beall; secre M. L
. Weller; curator, James ¥. Hood; chron-
fcler, Mrs. Willam K. Carr: managers,
Ww. ﬁ Bryan and Van Zandt Cox.

Conductors May Join
_ Engineers on Strike

BANGOR, Me., Jan. 2. —Threats by
conductors of the and Aroostook
raflroad to join the strike of the en-
gine crew unless the latter's demands
are granted by Monday, and charges
that the rallroad Is viowating the allen
contract labor laws by the alleged Im-
portation of strike-breakers from Can-

ada, featured today's developments in
the strike of 150 and firemen.
The conductors ve flled demands

with President Percy Todd for higher
wages. They demand competent engl-
neers to run the engines behind which
they ride. They declared today that
the strike breakers are incompetent.

CONSTIPATION

Paw
like all :
tives or eathartics,
The the

- m“m‘n
Munyon’s Paw-Paw Pills are a tonic
' to the stomach, liver and nerves. They
invigorate instead of weaken: they en-
rich the blood instead of impo i
1 it; they emable the stomach to get
{ the nourishment from food that is put
into it.

These pills contain no calomel, no daope,
they are soothing. healing and stimulat-
ing. They school the bowels to act with-
out physic. Price 25 cents.

If you are nervous, can’t sleep and are
weak and run down and a_wine
stimulant use Munyon's Paw-Paw Tonic
For sale at all Drug Stores.

Your Credit is Good With

D.ROSENTHAL
900 Sth Street N. W.
Cor. 9t and Eye Sis. 1. W.

A complete winter stock

of Ladies’. Men's, Boys',
and Children's Cioth-
ing and Furnishings

Fine line of Millinery.

You have the satisfac-
tion of 'ur!nr the
clothes while paying for
them.

Open Untll 8 P. ML

how vou can save a good many dol-
lars. Write today,

That's why
satisfied, happy
am

patrons

'No Trace of Pain

my thousands of
. say |
the only original palnless

dentist | muke vour teeth

*ound and beautifl without Easy Paymnts
causing you any pain, and

charge vou very lilile money

for It Pon't put It off until

sou et the money.  Ses me

todauy—I1 make the paying

casy for yvouw

Gas Administered

.hatd Crowns, and Dridge-

$3, $4, $5

‘They Never Slip or Drop.

DR. WYETH

We Kkeep open untll 8 p. m.
rannog come during the day,

May He Made By Telephone.

427-429 7th Street N. W.

sSumday houra, 10 o 4,

Opp. Lanaburgh & Hro. (tyver Grand Usnlonm Tea Co. Largest amd
most Thorough!y Equipped Pariors In Wanshington. f

Filllngs In Gold, stiver, Plati-
wum, and Porecinin, *

50c to $1.00

L)

AT YOUR GROCERS.
B.B.EARNSHAW &BRO.

mlmnﬂ. 1107, 1109 Lith st. se

B A T A

S

Ina Clu

Rt hi et

Y oo

— e i

Cast of &
Next Week—""The Girls."
SMOKE I¥ TINES
You Line LY BAILY

And the Two Well Known
-LEO STEVENS and LYDIA JOPSY.

§1.00 and This Coupen.
ANY AMERICAN WATCIL
Regardiess of condition, repalred
ind guaranteed for one year.

MAX JANOF, Jeweler,
B4 E St N. W, .

WEDDING RECEPTIONS
FINE CATERING

BANQUET PARLORS
S15 10th St. N. W,

EDUCATIONAL

BERLI

Trial lesson

The Best Method.

Day & Evening Sesstona

At School or Resldence.

Clusses and Private

£16 14th ST. N. W. PHONE MAIN 217
Branches in over 00 leading cities In Amer-
jra, Europe and Africa.  Puplls traveling may
trausfer the value of thelr lessons from one
city 1o apother without sdditional cost

NEW CLASSES CONETANTLY FORMING.

AL, LANGUAGES.
Superior pative teachars
Terms Reasonable.

free.

Fri to Moen. or Sat. to Tuea. 11350
Fri. te Tues or Sat. 1o Wed. 15350

NEW YORK asd BOSTON BY SEA

City Ticket Uffice, 731 13th
N. W, Woodward Bldg.

NORFOLK & WASHINGTON
STEAMBOAT CO.

RESOATS
Atlantic City.

ATLANTICCITY, N. J.

AMERICA'S FAMOUS ALL-TEAR RESOR™,

For Recreation, or Pleasure,
ATLANTIC CITY, N. J.
Jouink Wlﬂr_ £ Seoas Comuniiny

STEAMSHIPS
Merchants and Misers Trams. (o
FLORIDA TOUR

Elsven-day trip, persomally conducted s
Bavannah, Jacksomville, and Bt Augustine.

fur the accommodation of (huse whoe

Appeo ni{meats

Mrs. Emily Frech Barnes

142 Eleventh 8t. N. E. Ph. Line. 1Tl
BINGING. ELOCUTION.

OUT OF WORK?
WHY DON'T
YOU LOOK UP
THE TIMES WANT ADS?

lons on steamer, hotel me-
comunodations, drives, ete. Leave Balthmors
on stemmer suiling Monday, February 1iti.
imuruy. reservations, and tickets., efc., ade
ress,

W. P. TURNER, P. T. . BALTINORE, MD.

" THE THRIFTY
HOUSEWIFE

will da well to consult

|




